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SOME BOOKS OF THE DAY ~

Jack London Gives Us a Delight-

ful Story About a Dog in Alaska.
Dwight W. Huntington Has
a Companion Book for
the Huntsman.

SEVERAL SHORT REVIEWS

s etters of a Diplomat's Wife," by Mary

King Waddington; A Vietim of Con-
suience,” by Milton Goldsmlith; A
Soclable Ghost,” by Olive Har-
per; "How Parls Amuses It-
self,' by F. Berkloy Smith.
Features of the New
Maogazines.

THE CALL OF THEH WILD.
Jack London, Published by the
millan Company. For

Company. I'rice 3160,

Mo other Amsrican can write of Alaska
its primitdvencss, 1ts vastness, |is sNOWS
sllence and savagery, ns Jack London can
“7hs call of the Wild" |s the story o
a dog. In Its setting there |s & remole
ahadowy Callforn
owed by “ithe heart of things primordial,’
fnte which lifs plunges in the Klondlks.

The dog hero
called “Buck."
e Baint Bernard, and
Bootch shepherd dog,

home of Judge Miller,

ted with his -ae-

the mirs that compor
in his Cualitornia

%nowledged kingehip
Lingdom.

His relgn cams to an end through the
treachery of an under gardner, Manuel
Thip man had a weakness for gambling
and for losing tha wages that should have
gons to the support of nlas family. The
yanr way 1867, when dogs to pull sleds In
tha frozen north commanded big prices.
Mfanuel wanted money, and Buck war o
inagnificent specimen of canine rirength
and dsvelopment. Ergo, Manusl took tho
unenspecting dog for a walk to the rail-
way statlon and rold him to a kidnapper.
Ruck was throttled {nto seml-unconsclois-
ness, put on the train and taken in the
axpress ear to Ban Franclsco. When he
reached thers ha had his first encounter
with brutality in the shaps of a beating
fram o man, who had a club in his hand,
and knew how to use It with pdvantage.

Then and thers tha iron entered into
Buck's soul. The old, trusting, lazy, af-
fectionats staga of his axiutence was gono.
THe entered upon the realization of & new
11fa, in which he submittad to domination
whers he must, met cunning with cun-
ning, and fought for his life among the
savages of his own bread with whom he
was thrown, with the awnkened Instincts
whioh sounded the first *Call of {he
wild," and sent his Imagination theilling
back through ths centuries tn the timo
when his ancestors ran through the pri-
meval forests and hunted and killed as
they ran.

Tn the meantims, the ohapters which
chronicle Buck's experience in the Hlon-
dike ara vivid and Intensely interesting.
Ha first ssrved Francols and Perrault,
{he hearerg of Canadlan government dis-
patehes, in the run from Dawson to
Bhaguag. And durlng this run his educa-
tion progreased. He learned to work In
harness with ths best and most expe-
rlenced sled dogs, to sleep comfortably in
tha snow, to eat coaree food nnd to steal
An extra share when ocorsion démanded
it. Ha hided his opportunity and slew lls
enemy—na hlg white spltz doeg—then took
the leader's place, which his enemy's death
hed left vacant. He beheved himsefl so
well to Franelos and Perrault thnt the®
wept to part with him when Skaguay was
reached

Then Buck was put in charge of a
Scotch half bread, ‘and doubled on the
trall, retracing with the other dogs who
formed the teum the weary wny to Daw-
gon, dragging the mall traln behind him
and them, When Buck now Iay beslde tha
camp fre after he day's work was done,
the Bunland of hls early past seemed
4im and distant, and the stirrings of his
heradity grew stronger and stronger; the
*call’ sounded nearer and clearer, and
his dreams were full of wislons In which
memories of the past quickeped and he-
came aliva again. He had learned to love
work and leadership, but changa to bad
masters, coupled with Insuilielent food
and incesaant toll, brought him near the
end of all things. He saw hils comrades in
harness fall agd-dle. He was saved (rom
death himself only b¥ the almost fleker-
Ing out af his spark of llfe and by the in-
terventlon of John Thornton, into wheosa

camp, ot the mouth of Whita Tiver,
Buck's owners had strayed, These
owners pedarted and left him behind,

Then followed the episode of his lifa with
Thornton, the happlest, ink in hls asso-
eiation with mankind, for he came In
time to regard his preserver with a pas-
efonate love that bordered on adoration,
One of he most vivid chaplers in the

book 1ells of how Buck won a wagar for

John Thornton, of sixtebn hundred dol-
lars.

The winning of ths wager

the wild" came gilll

sprang from tleep into the forest and,
hawing made friends, o and

but he took to eleeping out at night, and
as ha came to know
full measura of hls eirength, now devels
oped In e vigor und perfection, the lust
of Kling awoks In him mnd moeda him
formidable, indeed, In the fall of the year,
he chenced upon a wounded hull moose,
eut it off from the heard,

ward, He found there s bend of yeshut
who haed slain John Thornton and |

of Thornton's cabin,

The dog fell upon them and avenged his
muster. When they wers gone ha sit and
mourned for John Thornton, but when the
night ceme onca more, he heard the el
and answering it, he was soon "running
#ide by #lde with his wild brother, and
nothing
r and when the long
winter nighta came and the wolves fol-
lowed thelr meat Into the lower Alagkan

yelping ns he rar Thera wan

teft to hold him lon

valleys, he might ba seen running at th
tiead of the pack through the pale maon
light or gllmmering horealls, leaplng gl
gantc gbove his fellows, his great throa
a-bellow 6% he gang & song of the younge
world, which was the song of the paci

The story secms easy telllng in the ret-

rospect, The force thet his been put int

it, the strength with which Klondlke mut.
ters have heen touched, the Hilng of the

curtain welllng thet primordis]l lund, an
the gombra glimpses that pre gly thes

things come only Into the coneclousness
of the reader who must acknowledge thot

although the fame of the baok has pre

ceded 1ts coming, its half cannot be told;

it must be known.

WWrltten by
Mne-
snle In Rich-
mond by the Hell Book and Btallonery

in background, overshad-

of Mr. London's book s
HBorn of his tather, Elmo,
his mother, Shep, A
he firat opened hls
eyes In the sun-klezed Santa Clorn Valley
whaere hn was &0
raspected by tha household that ha cama
‘Yo have fina pride In himself, arrogating

enabled
Tharntan to go hunting for' gold Into the
Alpskan Eagt and fma {t. While he and his
partner gathered thelr dust and nuggets,
the dogs wera resting, and the "call of
clearer and louder
into Buck's ears day hy day, One night ha

hunted
with his wild brother, the walf. His af-
fectlon for Thornton brought him back,

Hie power and the

ran it down, | s tF
mude pray of It and had bl fenet, After | o
tils was over he turned his steps home.

E]
partner, and wers dancing about 1he rulns

NEW PAPER

eted in Soribner's nerles of Rooks for
Nature-Lovers,!' It 18 by nn means ox-
fiaustive, hut 10 it RB4 pages thera Is &
wida fund of Information for sporlenen
relating to “our feathered game,” Thera
are nalso elght full-pnge illuatrations of
iypleal  sporting  ACCHES, made  from
drawings done by the nuthor, and also
photographic reproductions of more than
one hundred game birds.

The author states that the purpose of
hia hook Is to deseribe pll the game blrds
in the Unlted States, and to tell whera
and how they may he shot. He does not
aiececd In thlg purpose so well as ha
expected, fudging from the meagre rof-
erence to soma  of our Virglnla birds,
Perhapa the author doea not mttach
quite e same importance to them that
wa do. e treats very entertninly, how-
aver, of practleally every wvariely of
feathered game, and as fully as his space
would permit. Wi the ald of the de-
seriptions and the photographs an ama-
teur ought to be able to identlfy every
bird in his bag. Chapters on guns nnid
dogs and on gamo clubs and preserves
ehow the thoroughness almed at. The
author has hunted very widely and ls an
autherity on fleld sports. He has drawn
widely vpon his experlence for many in-
teresting nnd Instruetlve Ineidents,

The book s divided Into three parts,
.| Tn Book 1. eallinaceous blrda are dis-
+ | cussed, such as pheasants, grouse and
+ | partridges, In {ha mecond  bonok, wild
f|fowl or swimmers, Including sea ducks
+|and river Aucks; and the third aeccilon
in glven to the shore birds or warers,
Each book or part I8 prefaced hy an In-
froduntnry chapter applied to the apecles
under discussion.

—_—

LETTERS OF A DIPLOMAT'S WIFE.
wWeitten by Mary King Waddington.
TPublished by Charles Berlbner's 8ons,
of New York, ITor sals hy the Rell
Took and Statlonery Company, of
Ttichmond.

Ona of the most charming of recent pih-
fientlons embadies the experiences nnd
otservatlons of Mary Alsop King Wad-
Aington, the daughter of the Inte Charles
King, president of Columbin College, New
York, who went abroad with her mother
and slsters In 1871, and In 1871 married
M. YWihllam  Henry Waddington, whn,
In 1883, was sent ag ambassador-extraor-
dinary to represent France al the corann-
tion of Alexander TIL. at Moscow. When
he returned he succeeded M. Tissnt nas
ambasaador to the court of Bt James,
Madame Waddington's description of
her official llfe covers the years hetween
1885 and 1900, and Ineludes the ime spent
by herself and her husband In Russla
and England, Her style In description of
peaple, places and events ls hright and
charralng, and her hook, including as It
does, mentlon of many dlstinguished par-
anns in diplomatic and royal lfe, com-
mends itself with special force to readers
in genoral and spaclal.

A VICTIM OF CONSCIENCE, By Mil-
ton Goldsmith, Published by the Hen-
ry T. Contas Company. of Philadel-
phia. For sale by the Bell Book and
Statlonery Company,

The auther of “A Vleum of Consclence
has written a very strong pevehologleal
romance, showing the offect of the com-
mission of crime on human life and char-
actar, The central character of the booic
1s lspac, n Jew, who |8 haunted by re-
morse at having slaln a man in a At of
passdon, and who tries In every way to
atone to hls consclenco for the sin. Tha
references in the latter part of the book
to Richmond and Richmond peopla nre
specinlly Interesting.

THE SOCIABLE GHOST.
Olive Harper, Published by J. B
Ogllvia Company, of New York., For
anle by ihe Hell Book and Statlonery
Company.

This book glves an fccount of what

A Young newspaper learned and saw from

A "Soelable Ghost,” whom he met In old

Trinity churchyard ona May nlght. An

acqualntance begun then and thers led

to the reporter's attending an undearground
ball, banquet and a convantion.

The underground “four hundred,” thelr

Written by

doings, conventionalities and —amusa-

mente are described In a vary enter-

talning and clever way, The book is

highly origlnal and very funny,

HOW PARIS AMUSES ITSELF, By
I". Herkeley Smith, author of ““The
Teal Latin Quarter. Illustrated by

the author and other artists. New
York: Funk & Wagnalla Company,
Ar, Smith has In this book glven a good
{den. of how one amuses one's self In
Yarls. ‘Thers ls mo other place In the
world where the same sort of amusement
can be had as In Parip. The verb
syamuser’! fs fully defined in Mr. Bmith's
hooks. Some of the lllusirations are very
reallstie, and, ke thp text, somewhat
rlsqua,  but in this day and goeneration
there seema 1o be 4 demand for things
rlsque, and authors will eater to tho taste
of the publie. The book ls Instructlve to
one who has never heen to Paris, and
to ona who has seen tha things which
the author deplets 1L |8 plenzant to visit
them agaln in contemplation,
There are certain matters In evidence
in the French capitn] which aprings [rom
the theory of life and of soelal relatinn-
ship which chlefly obtalns there, but
which is not so frankly avowed else-
where, The author's tendency to note
thesn facts rather Insistantly lowers the
moral tone of hls work and detracts from
It as g study. It tells of the great varie-
{1y of places whare tha whirl nof ths world
is ehecked for the mnke of diversion, of
the Innumerable eating houses and the
acores of lttle theatres. Those two lnes
pmbrace the major part of the worlk.
Much s told or the pereanality of the
reataurant Keepera and of the managera
of tha cabarets mnd "bouls-bouis,’” or
minlature play-houses, whils ocecaslonal
deseriptions of characteristie pairons of
thege places add o tho human interest
of the volume,—It, T. M. 8

August Magazines,
The August number of the Smart Set

THAT ARE WORTH READING.

timely artlele which fa prominent in i
“Pape  Leo's {Hiustre
tioms for Mr.
ceadingly flne, and the articla
1ot only interesting, but has  welat
fram tlie foot that Mr. Crawford wi

Sucenseor,!!  The

thia Popes officlal blographer, andaths
an

i ls written In Its author's us=ual
heattiful  style; HA Vnceation
sipm,' by Froderlel North, hits
o dellghtfully  fHusteatod © by
Whelen DBetlis as to ombody the
spicit and verve of out-of-door life an
living, 'The entire liphle of
makes 1he August “Everybody's
desirable.

"

summer''y

IHushed are the song of birds,

And wearily the patient herds

the oon

Cr slnke their thirst amid

shallows

veal'ds

the French Re

The German Emplre, ;
e

run thefr clalms back a thousand ye

only Lo tho greatest kings,
*® & &

and Stream,'' the charge of an expedition
into South Americi.

equipped for a flfteen
1t landed at Callan, Pery, and

and A naturalist.
gress through a land of
future lmporiance must be of
alike to tha nature-lover, histerlan, sci-
entlst or student.

Thers will be another “Pa Gladden"
story fn the Auvgust  Century,
Tramp.'

Who I8 Ellzabetll Cherry Waltz, whose
Pa Gladden storles have made her known
thin last year to every reader of tha

fon of common men and women, of Iso-
lated folk, is Nterary editor of tha Louls-
villa Courler-Tournal, and wife of Fred-
erla M. Wallz, financlal editor of the
Loulsville Herald, Their home iv in Mend-

urb of Loulsville, where gnrdens and lirds
and dogs are Mrs, Waltz'a chlef pride
and pleasure.

AND

HUNDLEY,

Leaders In

High-Grade Furniture

To Close What Stock We Have
on Hund, Wa Will Allow

207 OFF

On all Go-Carts, Children's
Carriages and Relrigerators {or
Cash.

e best yat published of that niest sue-
ful megazine, The tolal of lts con-
tents-—In ptory, poem, ossay, humor—la
ndmiralile both for s Wterary worth und

for its ioteregt, while the varlety offers
suffietent for tha best taste of every
verdnr.

Burton Harrison contributes the

‘Bywla's Husband," which Is
most fescinating plece of fie-
tuthor hus written, The stary
1u ghtful, wbeorbing and dope with
peetllar charm,

Among the short storles of the numbar
1s ope by Gerirude Atherton, “The Bell
in the For'' whioh (8 of profound power.
In wholly different vein is "The Wir
a | Tappers,'' by Arthur Biringer, stlrving, is-
- | tontshing, unigue, Other eontribitions in

deli

OPAL.

e HING or

REFRIGERATORS]

SNOW WHITE insior anooued §
OAK CASES witr opar Liawa fF

peges glves Marion Crawford’'s views on

Crawford's artleie are ©x-
itself s

canienis
muoat

Country Lifa (n Amotiea' has In Jts
August lssue the following Mitle pleture i
poem, aptly degeribed by e name-"3id-

Of dun-red Jeraeva senk the shinde a-fleld,

By ehrinknge of the pasiure stream ro-

Deserled, brown and dusty e the fal-

most wondorful erganizatlon in the worll

Mr, Alvah D. James, the famous sports-
man journallet, has undertaken for “HField

Tha expedition 18
months' Journed.
nfter threo
manths In the higher Andes will descend
the Amazon from its hendwaters to its
reuth, Mr, James hos taken with him
an expert photographer, a taxidermist
Tha story of his pro-
the greatest
Interest

“Tha
Tor this the materinl was large-
Iy drawn from famlily traditlon, for Pa

Century? Tha writer of these simple stud-

owbrook, a pretiy trolley connected Bub-

TO START UP

Jeffry Montague and Others
Behind It.

B

1=

1t
18
it
i

WILL CALLITTHE CAVALIER

a
]

Politica-Literary in its Nature, it Will Be
Published Every Saturday Morning
and Will Bo of a Very High

Characler.

Another beld attempl {5 about to bo
made to wrest vietory from a elricken
ficld whereon mauy have gone down in
conlessed 'defenl, wnd t tme the at-
tack is so audaeloua ih th
i EEH!‘%[EF and Its forces w!
1y organlzed and aqu

¥

S0 thorougli-
e tha Lail
new ven-

lows; opens Lthat It seems p
\While outilned on the hills agamst tue [ e W manage to yawning
ahy i!"l:rﬁail’;ﬁm Braveyard n WEES Lo
Florks of white sheap, close-shorn, In | Japeful l't?ﬁut;::lcu‘:x:;lrs . nr.u}lmilm'f»'-:
sllenco lle. paper that fa about t SpEUNg  tpen
LG }“."05-1“:’;13""‘-'““" publle,  Tho editorsto-
" v - A 16 now Hpatlon sieys with
H, D. Sedgwlck, Jr, In the Worlds | jiugh that he R Lt
Work for August, makes gomn comments ["try that even {f ho | AR BRI
which show his ddea of the wondorfl hundred  thousand  dol wonlid cost
prganization of  the Roman  Cathelle | Lo fight things Into t cmpe comdition
Chureh. 1la says: ”{!‘-Y wers when the 4 hike-up pand
The Roman Catholia Church s the hiyphenation-juggle {ook | : hotwen 1he

“mixed foresome’ th
linked up. XNo, Ric
ireated to the appoarar

woekly pe-

piblie, the Itallnn Kingdbm aras in thell' | y{adien]l of P! il
Infaney, the United Staies o lttle mofe | ed **“Tha c‘:\l,u?:{’;l IJ.'., e ,'_-..;; I(':f, L]‘]‘-,]@
thin A hundred years old; the smpires of | newatands for ten foatits 6 s and ta ba
Russla, Austrla and of Iingland o delivred to subseribc noyenr It

i deslgned to he

and gay, epl-
grammatic and other 5

but within o hundred years afier the d i
doath of Christ wo find a Bishop of 'J'fl\ljlje:a-i_‘)l'"r'\l Montaguae, It _Uf him
Rome wrlting to other churches with au= | ¢ Of‘w“‘;ﬂ‘ and T"l"l'{'l'ﬂ‘]l Ff‘ﬁj;‘L
thorlty; and within a few centuries the | cjub, s “mu el af the enter-
chureh was organized vory much In the | prise. e has good ha Jng In Itichmond
snme fashlon that it Is to-day, d the |and among certaln publishing influences In
Pope had becoma In importance gecond | New. York, Steps have heen taken o o

copyright the title of the Cavaller, and tho
nxse_:_nhllng of the material and “sinews of
war'' for the {m'oductlu‘-u of the paper I8
olng on steadily, Not Richmond only and
Arginia are to be takey as the field for
this ambitlous enterpr tuit all of the
South, and, Indeed, the United States and
the whole wide world.

MMr. Montagne was for over o year and
a half literary edilor and ocenstonal edl:
*I.nrirll wrlter on Tha Times and tha later
Times-Dispatch. Hls editorlal sthd literary
experlence has been more cxtensive thon
this, however, having heen galned form-
erly in New York In the employ of the 5.
8. MeClure Company in Its 0ld quarters
down in Lafayotte 1l in the employ
of Charles Scribner's S0 pnd during’a
previous two years' trolning in the busi-
ness and edltorlal offlces in the VATEO-
naut'’ in 8an Franclsco, a politico-literary
weekly, which ranks with fiie Landon
*Bpectator,’” the Now York "Natlon' and
other excellent perlodicals. Mg jdea for
the “‘Cavaller” |s to produce something
substaniul, worthy of the highest atten-
tion and respect both at home and away

Glndden's character iz actunlly based | from here, whieh shall be typie

H E v iyplenl of its
upon’ that  of' Drs. Flizabeth  Cherry | environment, and thus ropresentative  be-
Waltz's father, DMajor John Nicholay | fore its own peopls and tha world of the
Cherry, of Columbus, Ohio, o man of progressive  activities and  conservative
troad and genlal eharity, much humor ‘l}‘;‘““;ﬂ"'"ﬁ of an integral part of the whols

' iy 0P, 4

and quaint phraseology. To thid end, so the publlishers’ an-

nouncement  eays,  Tle Cavaller will
malintaln, In additlon {0 its lustrated
news and magazine features, an animated
ang unconventional review, by competant
writers, of tha essentl news of the
woek, and notes And | satively Hberal
Alscussion of polltles (Impersonal), 1it-
erature, art (with speclal referenca to
Richmond's art Inferests), industry, fl-
nance, sportsmanship (the varlous hunts
and horse shows, shooting, filshing, dogs,
aquatic sports, colleglate athletles, golf
and other amateur sports), country life,
the military, antiqulties, soctety  {to o
1mi and exclusive extent), and other
interesting  abstractions  and activities,
Tts Vilerary department wil be found es-
pecially complote, with orlginal features
of permanent value,'t

Mr. Montague states that he stodied
the question of a title for the paper
for a long tme in vain, and was not
at all satlsfled, at first, with the titlo
finally selected because It seems rather
Nigh-Tlown ang o very difficult thing
tn live up to. But he says that hls
obiectlons were all removed when he read
in a speech mitde by the Fon, Augustus
Van Wyek at nne of the annual han-
quets of the Southern Boelety in New
Yark tho fadlowing definiticn of the
word cavaller, which fits the desired
tone of the new paper nleely: .
“1n oall ages and among all races’! sald
Mr. Van Wyek, “there have heen twa
alaments which are well defined by the
terms, when used In thelr broadest sense,
Cavalier and Purltan, The Puritan was o
pessimist and represented  the unforti-
nate, unsuccezsful, unhappy and diseon-
tented In hls race, The Cavaller was an
optimlst and represented the sucacssinl

nhappy and contented, and when the Ho-
man leglons cofld not:longer suc fully
resiat the Barbarlans it was he who pres
garved In the dnrk ages the virt and

tha benefleenl portlons of tha Roman cly
llzation for the further uplifting of man-
kind in the Rennalssance, They woth wers
religlons. Your fathora and thelp anees-
tors  and thele forbears, whether from
the continent or the British Islands, wora
of the Cavalier who peopled and domina.
ted poliey of Lhe South, They wors
i prE el penple and migrated 10 Amers
fee, not as refuges from elvil, metiphyal-
eal, philosophicdl or wellglous Intelerance
fneident  ta that  hitterly controverslal
ne: they eame not Lo congquer and dospol]
ihe wenlk, ns dld Cortez In his Tilandy
march from thoe sea to the halls of
Mantezumas, anil Pizgarro, in hig perfidy
to the unfartupnie Ineas of Perui lLut
thev cnme to chollengs Hew anportunities
in fresh and undoyeloped flelds nnd renp
the fruits thereof, in search af fertila
Jand (o culthvate with the avowed oblect
of  bullding new state upon the

continent, They wero a high-spirited peo.
pla and full Yle to defend thelr rlghts
and. Hbertics clther in the old or the
new  eountr wh nelther feparad nperso.

preecuted In tha

entlon now were Lhey
They cama to this

hames that they left,
country hecause (hey ' loyed npturs ani
aut of do On the ather hnod, tha
Puritan n Wed Lo this country bieciuse
he had | wnsecessful i tha land or
hls natl and folt that he had been
opnreesed and wils pnmncnl.or] thara,  He
cime to Lhis country to batler hls cnns
Altion, urd the degeendanis of the Puy
tan Plgrim, sifter three centuries of oul-
ture and development in hils new hone,
has at st renehed  Lhe suecesafl APy,
and contented eonditlon of the © 3
tha Puritan of yesterday I8 the €
ol to-diy, t the
nlways be 1 every countl'y and of eve

o, uritan element that Ly his yery
al atil detemination o better his
condition s says adding to the Cuvallep

Pr

+ | short storles snd pocms are fully up to
t | the “Bmart Bet' sandard,
r L L]

E. Nesbit appears agaln in  Alnsles's
with & slory In the August number aven
more  Interesting than "The Lla Abeo-
e, 8 entitlad “The Force of
Haubit,!* wnd while 1t s, in facl, a payehos
logleal study, it is pot in the least didocs
e the pletyre 15 drown delleately, and
with the utmost skill, and with 1lie same
wl-npture  that  pervades

1 House" and “The lde Aliso-
by the same author,

Ollver Hotbes |8 un August fons

N

i
e

tule**

T 3
OUR FEATHERED GAME. By Dwight Bo i Charles Belmont Davis)
W, Huntington. Charles  Soribner's <.n_-! last, but not least, Myrtle Heed,
Bonk, publishers, New York, ¥2 71 v liose =fory 15 very clever,
For kule by (he Bsll Book and Bla- L
tHonery Company, SEvervhody's? hag a cover legend for

Tow ip & hand-book for pportsmep, le

A

August—"Goud Summer Rewding.”

SN & HONDLEY

Broad St,

ement as h TERIES,
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BYNOPBIS OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS.

Hy a slngular chaln of clreumslances
Miss Beity Carewe has come {0 con-
fuse Tom Vanrevel and Cralley Gray,
Belleving each to be the ather, Dliss
Hetly ls tha relgning belle of Rouen,
indlann, in the days just preceding the
Mexiean war, Tom Vanrevel |8 a young
inwyer of Rouep, and her father's mor-
tal fos, The Lwo men have quarreled
over polltles  and also on a porsonal
matter, and old Carows hns threatened
ty shoot Tom ehould he ever find him
on Carowe's propetty. Tom has fallen
desporntely in love with Miss Hetty at
firel slght.  Cralley Gray, lazy, gener-
wig, popular, talented, good-for-nothing,
and port, & Tem's Inw  pariher, nnd
{5 engaged to Miss Harenud, but he, oo,
ne well as Tom, has fallen under thn
spoll of Miss Betty's heaulty,

Cralley 18 the first 1o dlzcover Miss
fotly's mistake, .Instend of undecely-
| ingg her, he iakes adrolt advaninge of
the sltuation tn make love to her In the
person of his friend. ON Carewe's hilt=
tor denunciitions of Yanrevel naturnlly
perve anly further to ralge In Mlss
[Hetiv's oetimation the gentleman
| whom she siupposes to be the aubject of
tiem, Carewe leaves Iouen’ oh hia=l-
pess,  AMys. Tanberry, an old friend of
the familly, comes (o stay with  Mlas
Batty, For Vanrevel all  thls  while,
Miss Betty has only cottempl,  When
he mnkes love to her At A hall, shn
publlely and witheringly rebules hlm
for what seema tn her hla Infldelity to
Iile flances, Miss Narenud,

AL length  Vanrevel dizeovers  hls
friend's pertldy, by opening n letier ail-
dregsed to him, Lut meant, ae ha at last
puzzles out, for Cralley, and written by
Mies Hetty. 1s loaves the letter with
Cralley and goes off into the country 1o
subdie hls personnl griof in the thek of
recruiting a eompany for the war whiech
ls about to be declared, On lils return
Cralley confesses all to him, hut Tom
refuges tn Interfers Ao enlighten  Miss
Betty, War I declared, and all the
young men of Raonen, Crallay  Included,
preparad (o follow Tom to the front, ©On
the nfternoon  before the company
lenves Mlss Hetty, walking in the gor-
den, |l surprised Ty
with n note, The note s from Cralley
Cirny, nsking for A chance to sce hor
once again and say good-bye.

Miss Detty writes “Yes' upon the note,
nauning the time and place. The urchin
{u paptured by old Carewe, who remds
the nois, naming the time ,and  then
sends him on to dellver it to Cralley, or,
as Corowe also suUpposce, to Vanrevel,
for tno hilm, of ecourse, Miss Tetty had
acddrezsod her reply. Cralley appears at
dusk at the garden hedge, as Miss Betty
directed, and as a last deception, dressed
in Tom's uniform. From @ gervant of
the Carews's Tom learns of Cralley's
danger, bhut too late,

CHAPTER X VTiT—(Continued).

Tam elghed rather bitterly. He was
convineed that the harlequin  would
enme  homa  so0n, replace the uniform
(which was probably extremely becom-
Ing to him, -as they were of a helght
and ilgure much the same), nnd after-
Wward, in his ordinary dress, would sally

forth tn spend his last n\'rznlnsi with
Fanchon. Tom wo ndered how Crailey
would feel and what he would think

phout himself while he was changing
nis clothes; but he “remembered  hls
partner's exiraordinary powers of men-
tal ndjustment—and for thn first time
In hls Hie vanrevel made no allowance
for the nther's temperament; and thera
enme tn him A mement wheon he felt that
he eoulid plmost Msllke Cralley Oray.

At nll events, he would go out unti
Cralley had eome and 1aft again; for he
ha mAasquUera-
der's return, So he exchanged his dressing
pown for a coat, fastened hig collar, and
had begun to ArFANE® his craval at tha
mireor, when, suddenly, the volee of the
old negresa seemed to sound close heslde
him. In ths room:

"Ho's settin’ dah—waltin

The rravat was never tied; Fom's hands
drapped 1o his sldes oa ha started bnck
fram the staring face in the mlirror, Tto-
hert Carewe Was waiting—anfl Cralley—
ANl at once there was hut one vital ne-
pesuity In the world for Tom Vanrevel:
that was to find Cralley; ho must go to
Croley—aven in Carewe's own house—iie
must go 1o Cralley?!

He dashed down the stalrs and into the
slrent. The peopls were mpaklng a great
wproar in front of the taotel, exploding
womhs firlng muskets in the alr, sending
up rockets; and ra pldly crossing the out-
gkirt of the crowd, he pagsed |nio Ci-
rowe Street, unnotleed. Hera the detona-
tlons were not so deafening, though the
Iitle stenmboat at the whar{ waa contril-
buting to the confuslon with all In her
power, screcching slmultaneously  ap-
proval of the celobrallon and her last
signnls of departure,

At tha first eorner Tom had' no more
than left the sldewalk when he camme
within n feot of helng ridden down by
1wn horsemen who rode at so desperate
n gallop that (the sound of thelr hoof-
Jionts belng 108t In the uproar from Maln
Street), they were upon him hefore ha
wis aware of them,

Ha lpaped back with an angry shout to
know who they were that they toda S0
wildly. At the same Hima a sharp exnplo-
stan at the foot of the strest =ent a red
flarn over the scens, n fiash, gope with
surh ineredible swiftnesa Into renewed
dirkness Ihat he esaw the flylng horse-
men  mlmost as equestrian  statues 11-
Timined by a fliéker of lightning, but ha
snw Lhem with the sume dlstinetness that
Hghtning glves and recognged the fore-
most ns Robert Carawe, And In the in-
atant of thit recognition, Tom knew what
T happened to Crolley Gray, for he sBw
the truth in thie ghastly face of hia
annmy.

Carews rode stify, like & man frozen
upon his horge, and his face wis like
that nf n frozen man; his eyes glissy and
hot fxed upon his course, so thal it wag
0 denthly thing to see. Onee long ago,
Tom bud seen n man riding for hla lfe,
Al b wora this same look, The animal
pounded and swerved under Yanreval's
enmy In the mad rush down the street,
| iyt he sat righl, holt upright In the sad-
| dle, his tace sel to that lock of coldnaess.

The second rldor was old Nelson. who
Frle with hody erouehed forward, Tis eya-
halle ke shining poreelain set in €¥ny,
aied ha arm Mke a flall, cruelly jashing
s own horse and his maeter's with a
Twnvy whip.

‘e steamboat!” Ne shouted, hoarsely,
Iringing down the lash on one and then
on the other. ''Da stenmboal, de pteams-
Tt fi Gapd's” gako, honey, de steam-

¥ {ntn Maln Htreet, Nelsan
g for apross Lo the other's bridle,
i furning  bath horses towards ‘ho
rivap, byt hefora they nad made the cor-
ner Tom Vaprevel was running with all
the specd that was in him toward g en-
emy's liousa, The ong block between him
and the forbidden ground seemed lo him
miles lopg, and he felt that he waos run-
4 mun in o dream, and, at the
st plteh of agonlged exertlon, eover-
but only weorking the ale

swept

g no spaoe,

Iy ane place, Wke a treadmill All that

Wi i [l mind, heart and soull was to

Feavl Crnlley, He had known by the rey-
ton nf Carewe's  face in. what cnse

would find his friend, but ag le ran
Wit the knowledge from hint with
Cund resolyed  upon Ineredulity,
2 of his certalily. Al e let him-

wus the need Lo ruk=lo pun

a ragged urchin

untll he found Cralley, who was some-
whera {n tho darkness of tha trees about
the long, low house on the earner. When
he renched the bordering hedge he dld not
gtay for gate of path, but with a land
shout hurled himself  halt  over, holf
through tha hedge, llke a boll from a cat-
apull. )

1ighte shone from only ans room In ihe
hieuse, the lhraey; but as he ran townris
the poreh n eandle Nickered in the hall,
and there came the goind of & volee weep-
ing with terrof.

At that he called more dasperately upon
ineredullty to ald him, for the volee was
Mre. Tanherry's. 1t had been any
nther than she who sobhed so hopelessly —
gho wlio was always steady and sirongl
It ho eould, he would have stopped ta
pray now, before he faced her and tha
trth, tut hiw fiying fest carrled him on,

“iWho 1s 1L she gasped, brokenly, from
the hall, "Mamie? Ilave you brought
hinmg

“l'a 11" he erled, as he plunged through
1he doorway, “It's Vanravell'

Mis. Tanberry sel the Iron eandlestick
dnwn upon the table with a crash.

“You've come Lon Intnl’ she asobhed.
vAnnther man has takéen your death on
Himself!!

e reeled hack agalnst the wall O,
Godl" he sald, “0Oh, God, God, Guodl
Cralley 7!

vyas! she answered. “It'e the poor

yagabond that you loved so well""

Together they ran through the hall tn
tho library. Cralley was l¥lng on the
jang sofn, his eves closed, his head ke
n piees of carven marble, the gay uniform
in which ha had tricked himself out so
gallantly open at  the throat, and his
white linen wstalned with a few |lltilo
eplotehes: of rod,

Heside him knolt Misa Betty, holding
her lnon handkerchief upon hiv breast;
gha was as white as ba and as mation-
eua: so {hat n& she knelt there, Immov-
ble, bestde him, her arm ke alabaster
ncross his breast, they might have been
n eenlptor's group. Tha handkerchief
wne stalned a ltte, ke the llnen, and,
ke 11, ton, stained but o little. Noarby,
on tha finor, stodd a flask of hrandy anrd
a pitcher of waler.

»Youl” Miss Betty's face showed no
change, or even a falnt surprise, as her
oves fell upon Tom Vanrevel, but her
llpa soundlesely framed the word, Yol

Tom fung himself on his knees beslde
her. v
“ictralley!" he cried. In a mharp velee
thnt had a terriblo shake In it *“Cral-
ley! Cralley! I want you to hear mel
Hn tonk one of the Ilmp hands In his
and hegnan to chafe It, while Mra. Tan-
berry grasped the other, 5

“There's atfll & movement in the pulse,'
she fallerad.

st eachned Tom, roughly. “Tou're
mad! You made me think Crallay was
dend! Do vou think Cralley Gray is going
tn dle? He  couldn't, I tell you—he
couldn't;; you dopn't know him! Whao's
gane far the doctor?' He dashed some
brandy upon his handkerchlef and set |t
1o the white lips,

“Mamle, Bhe was here in the room with
me when it happened.”

“oHappened'! *Happened'!" he mocked
ner, furlously. * ‘Happened' ls o beautl-
ful word!"

“God forglve me!"' robhed Mrs. Tan-
terry, "I was sitting in the library, and
Mamls had Just eome from you, when
wa heard Mr. Carewe shout fror my
cupola room; ‘Stand away from . my
daughler, Vanrevel, and take this llke n
dog! Only that;—and Mamle and I ran
tn tha window, and we saw through the
dusk a mon in uniform leap back {rom
Miss Betty—thoy were In that llitle open
space near the hedge, THe ealled  ont
gomething, and waved his hand, but tha
shot came at the same time and he fell.
Toven then I wns sure, In splte of whal
Mamle had srld, T wns as surg ps Robert
Carewe wnag, that 1t was you, He came
and took one look—and saw—and then
Nelson brought tlie horses and made him
mount and go, Mamie ran for the doctor,
and Betty and 1 carrled Cralley in. It was
hard work.' i

Miss Betty's hand  had  fallen
Cralley’s breast where Tom's tonk
place, She roza unsteadlly to her [feet,
and pushed barck the halr from her fare-
head, shivering convulalvely s she Inok-
rd down at the motionless figure on tha
sofa,

“Crajley!" anld Tom, In the aama an-
gry, shaking valen, “*Cralley, you've got
to rouse vourself; This won't dn; you've
ot to be A man! Cralley!" He was trying
to force the hrandy through the tghuly
clenched teeth, “Crafley!™

“Cralley!” whispered Mlss Betty, lean-
ing heavly on the ‘back of o chalr,

“Cralley?* she looked at Mra. Tanberry
with vague Interrogation, but Mrs, Tan-
berry did not understand.

“Cralley!"

It was then that Crafley's eyelids flut-
tered and slowly opened; and hia wan.
dering glance. dull at frst, slowly grew
clenr and twinkllng as it rested on tha
ashy, stricken face of his best friend.

_ "Tom," he sald feebly, "It was worth
the price, to wear your clothes Just
onece/"

And then, at last, Miss Belty saw and
underatood, For pot the honest gentle-
man, whom everyone except Tohart Ca-
rewe held In esteem and affectlon, not her
tather's enemy, Vanrevel, lay before her
with the death wound In hls breanst for
her sake, but that other—Cralley Gray,
the ne‘er-do-well and 1ight-o'-love, Cralley
Gray, wit, poet, and scapegrace, the well-
beloved town scamp.

He saw Lhat eho. knew, and, ns hls
brighlening eves wandered up to her, he
smiled faintly. "Even a bad dog llkes to
have his day,'' he whispered.

CHAPTER XIX,

THF PLAG GOES MARCHING BY,

Wil Cummings had abandoned Llha
pen for the sword until such tlme ns
Sunte Anna should ery for guarier, and
had left tha offiee in eharga of ‘nn lm-
ported substituie; but late that nlght
he cama to his desk opee  morn, (o
writa the story of the aceldent Lo (Cor-
poral Gray; and the tala that he wrote
Lad been already put intn writlng by
Tom Vanrevel ns It fell from Cralley's
lipg, after tha doclor had come, &0 thit
nono might  doubt  §t, No  ons  dld
doubit it,  What reason had Mr, Cirewe
tn Ipjure Crajley Gray? Onply five in
Rouen knew the truth; for Nelson had
gone  with  his  master; and, except
Mamile, the other  servants of the
Curewe hougehold had  been  amone
the crowd in front of the Rouen holse
when the shot was fired,

&n the slory went over the town;
how Cralley had ealled to say good-hye
tn Mrs. Tanberry; how Mrp,  Carewe
lnppened to bo examining the musket
hiy father earrled In 1812, when 1he
weapon  was  accldentally  discharged,
the hall entering Cralley's hreasti lLow
Mr. Carewe, sirlgken Wwith remarse
and horror over. this frightful misfors
tune, and suffering too severe angulsh
of mind o remaln upon the scene of
tho | tragedy, which his  corelessniss
had ' made, had fled, attended hy his
servant, and how (hey hud leaped abonrd

from

and! were now pn thelp way down tha
wrivery A

And ‘thid was the 8tory, too, that
Tom told Fanchon; for it was he who
brought her 1o Cralley. Through 1he
long nlght she knelt ai Oralley's’ slde,
s hund elways pressed to her breast
or cheels, her eyes always upward, and
her lips moving ‘withh hepr prayers, not
for Crafley to he spared, hut thal tha
Father would lake good cara of him

n heayen {lll she came ML had  al-

ita |

the evening hoat as it was pulllng auby

| folntly,
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By BOOTH
TARKINGTON.

veady glven him up'' she sald to Tom,
meekly, In n small voles, 1 knew |t
wal Lo come, and perhaps thisg way |s
hetter than that—1 thought It would bLe
fur away flom me, Now 1 ean ba with
nhim, and  perhaps I shall have him a
1ttla longer, for he was 0 have gone
wwny befora noon'?

The mornlng sun rosn upon a  fair
world, gay with bird chatterings from
tha big trées of the Carnws place, and
pleasant with the odors of Miss Helty's
garden, and Cralley, Iying upon the
ped of  the man who had  shot him,
heparkened and smiled good-hye to. Lhe
summer he loved; amd, when the day
broke, asked that the hed he moved
g0 that he might e close by the wins
dow, 1t wag Tom who had bhorne him
to that romm. "1 have earrled  him
Twfores this,” he  sall  waving tha
others nalde,

Not  long

after sunriss,
Led had been moved nenr
Cralley  begged FPanchon
i miplnture of his mother whicli_sha
had given her, and urged her to go for
It herself;  he wanted no bands but
Lers g toneh 4 he wald.  And when
rhe had gone he asked to be loft alons
with Tom,

alve me your
“1'd e
or Mo,

when the
the window,
to bring him

hand, Tom,” ha sald,
to keep hold of (L &
1 eoulidn’t have sald
could [, wiihout causs
horrible  embarrassment?
can  now; becaues  I'm
That's too bad, [sn't IL? 1I'm
young, after all, Do vou remems
what poor Andre Chenler sald s
he went up o ba gulllotined 7—"There
werd  things In this head of  sninal’
Iut I owant to tell you whot's the mat=
ter with me. It was just my belng a
hiaed mort of  poet. I suppors that 1've
never loved any one;  yol I've cnared
wore deeply than other men for every
Invely thing [ ever eaw, and thera's
s Mitle  that hasn't lovellness In it
1'd be ashimed not to hove cared for
thi beauty Inoall the women 1've maile
love  to—but about  this  one—the most
Degutiful. of  all—I="

YShe owill understand!!
quiekly.

“Ehe il -yes—she's wilze and good, 1t
Fanehon knew, thers wouldn't be even
a memory left to her—and 1 don't think
ahe'll llve.  And do you know, I bhalieve
U've done a favor for Miss Ietty In gets
ting mys=elf shot: Cnrewe wlll hever coma
hark, Tom, wis ever g man's knavery so
exactly the architect of his pwa destruc-
tlon as mine? And for what galn? Just
the exeltement of the comedy from day
to day!—for =he wasg sure to despise me
as soon as s=he knew—nand the desire
heir her volee &py anather kindly thing 1o
me—and the verlasting perhaps in every
woman, and thiy one the Heart's Desira
of all world! Al welll T me-—
1 want to hear §L from yYou—how many
hotirs does the doctor say?”

“Hanrk, Crallex?! Tom's hand twiteh-
ed pitifully In the other's feelile grasp,

*1 know it's only:p few.'

SThey'ra all fooly, doctoral' exclaimed
Vanrevel, fiereely.

UNo . And I know that nothlng ean
You all see it and vou want
waouldn't

minitie
that yoesterdey,
Ing  us both
But 1 faney I
done for,
vory
by

gald  Tom,

he done,

ma to g0 E y—0r you liet
ma huve my own wiy ko much! It fright-
ens me, [ own up, 1o think that sp s00n

11l be wiser than the wisest in the world,
Yot I always winted to know, 've
wotight and 've sought—but now ‘to go
out nlong on the 1rch—1t must ba tho
senrch, for the Ho rall—=I—-""

“Plepde don't ik, bogged Tom. in a

heoken whisper., “For merey's =ake, Jadd,
ars on you 5o’
{ley laughed weakly, ''Dio you think
1 ald din peacefully” without lalking
A great deal? T & one thing I want,
Tom, 1 want tu see anll of them once
more, a: the old friends that are going
down tha river at noon,  What harm
could it dn? 1 want them ta come by
here on thelr wiay to the hoat, with tha
band ang the new flag. But T want
the band te play cheerfully! Ask ‘em 1o
play ‘Hosin the How,' will you? [L'va
yever believed In omournfulness, and 1
don't want to see any of It now, . It's
the rankest Implety of all. And when
1 want to see them, as they']] he when
they come marching home—they must
ook gny!

v ap, don't lad, den't!”’ Tom flung ona
arm nhout the other's shoulder and Cral-
1ny was sllent, but rested his hand gent-
1y on his friend's head.  In that atti=
iide Fanchon  found  them when the

came.
{Ta be Contlnued Tuesday.}
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